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othing more " Ryan said, suddenly

_uncomfortable with the idea of falling in love

with Arwen. He could never let himself fall for
her. 3

Delyth's lips curled up. Shaking her head, she
replied, “There is nothing wrong in loving
someone, Ryan. Arwen is your fiancée. I know
your relationship with her didn't begin with love,
but it wouldn't be wrong if you grew to care for
her over time. She is beautiful, after all. Any man
would fall for her without much of an effort"

'Ryan's jaws tightened and he replied through
gritted teeth, "Any man could fall for her, but I
am not just any man, Del. I told you —what's
between us is not love"

o "If not love, then what else could it be? | don; '




\ is my fiancée, my possession. S

- lcan't stand to see her with anyone else —not -

3 because I love her, but because only I have the

right to have her, to torment her, to insult her,

Only I have the right," Ryan said, and his words _
like that made Delyth's heart leap in satisfaction. ‘9"@

This was exactly what she wanted to hear. The
words that would diminish Arwen's worth in his
evyes.

Smirking internally, Delyth raised her brow in
concern on the front. "Wait, Ryan, then does that
mean Arwen's trying to force you into accepting
the feelings that you don't even have for her?"
she asked, and Ryan's brows furrowed deeply, as
though considering the possibility.

“If that's the case, isn't Arwen overstepping? She
- should know no man would take it lightly if hlS
possessmn were taken by someone else.




v, for a cha ”'e" Delyth suggested Tea
o Ji?)ld his hands. "I am sure if succeeds
once, she won't make it a habit."

“No." Ryan snapped. "She won't have the privilege
of winning against me. If she thinks she can play
these stupid games and come out on top, then
she is highly mistaken. [ won't let her play me."

“But Ryan —"

“Delyth, I got a call from Michael earlier," Ryan
interrupted, and for a moment, her eyes lit up
with delight as if she had been waiting to

‘mention it.

But just when Ryan would have seen it, she
~masked it with a look of concern. Shaking her

- head, she protested, "l asked him to not call you.
. Why didn't he listen? Ryan, don't listen to h1m

e was Just blabberi ng the thmgs You (¢




"Del, I have taken your responsibility, I can't
you suffer. Not when I can help you in it Ryan
said with sincerity in his voice.

Delyth looked at him and sighed as though her
resolve had weakened at his words. "But Arwen
won't like it, Ryan. This could damage her
reputation, and people might turn brutal. Even
now, the society is sensitive to these things. She
will end up suffering,” she said, gloating inside.

But Ryan, oblivious to it, remained absolute.
"Hasn't she loved playing the break-up game
recently? Let her take the consequences then.
She will know her position better after this

"Are you sure, Ryan? You won't regret it, right?"
Delyth asked, no longer refusing it.

s Ryan shook his head. "This is to he




~ look around to find Emyr and Jason gone
-already.

“We are here!" Aiden replied just as she glanced
up at him with a pout.

"You broke your promise,’ she grumbled,

rubbing her eyes. "You didn't wake me up right
after we reached here. Tell me, how late am |
already?”

Aiden looked at her in adoration before tapping
on her nose lightly. "Not even close to five

‘minutes late. he said.

Arwen's brows furrowed in confusion. "Five
minutes?” She then lifted her hand to check the
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- won't mi
~ want it

Aiden's eyes softened. His voice came as a w:
murmur as he helped her tug a strand of hair
behind her ears. "Moon, you don't have to ask.
My arms are yours —today, tomorrow and for as
long as you will have them. No place in this
world will ever be more yours than here, with
me: 5




